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ALBERTUS ; 
OR, THE INGRATE. 
(Concluded. ) 


“ EIS head !”? repeated Mr. Clements, 


Oe 


believe, has received an injury beyond | 


your skill, Doctor, to cure, unless it Is as 
callous as the marble which covers his 
poor uncle’s bones!” *Whatdo you 
mean?’ said Herbert, extending his eyes 
with astonishment, : * Do, for heaven’s 
sake, explain yourself! It isnot from idle 
curiosity that I require it, but there is 
something very extraordinary in the ap- 
pearance of that young man.’ ‘ He must 
nossess an extraordinary degree of callo- 
sity and -assurance, or he would never 
again have dared to show his face in this 
part of the world ; but I forgut,my dear 
fellow, that you came into the neighbour- 
hood after the melancholy event I allude 
to had occurred: I will, however, briefly 
relate it, and you will then be able to form 
an opinwn whether I judge harshly, or 
not. 


‘ This Albertus, this unworthy son of 


| threatened toalter his will :—tatal threat: 


| but peace to her remains! It was not in- 


the respectable Albert, was brought up | 


by an uucley my most intimate friend, 
and cherished by him with as much af- 
fection, asif he had been his own child. 
Oh the base viper, to sting the breast 
that fostered him ! But I will not suffer 
MY inaignation to interrupt my tale. No 
_ €Xpeise was spared upon this miscreant’s 
¢ducation : and externally he was a per- 
fect gentleman ; but internally a fiend— 
biacker that Eve’s seducer—an ingrate, 
@ monster, that ought not to be suffered 
to exist Upon the earth ! This specious 





: | His fortune was large, and he had left the 
in an emphatic accent; © his heart, | | . Bos 


* Peace, 





villain, as a mere youth, was guilty of 
vices which would have put manhood to) 
the blush : yet, to these, his too partial | 
protector was for a length of time blind, 
until they became so compictely glaring, 
that they could no longer escape his eyes. 


greatest part of it to this young profli- 
gate; but, upon being made acquainted 
with his vices and extravagance, he | 


incautious declaration ! for it doubtless 
was the means of shortening his days! 


‘A friendship had long subsisted be- 
tween Albertus and a man of the name | 
of Jackson.’ Herbert started at the bare | 
sound. What ails thee, man ?’ said | 
Clements, perceiving his agitation. ‘ No- 
thing ; nothing, Sir; but I beseech you 
to proceed.’ ‘ Well, a friendship, then, 
as | observed, had taken root between 
these two rascals; or! shou!d rather have , 
said, an internal league. Jackson, how-— 
ever, had inirusted him with a specific 
for depriving three or four |\ttle embrios 
of life ; and the mother of one, doubt- 
less, fell a sacrifice to their chemical art; 


tended slaughter ; and God forbid that 
i should accuse the wretch of uninten- 
tonal crimes! One murder is enough | 
for the conscience of any man ; and that 
even rests upon surmise. But [| have 
sworn—1 have calied my Maker to wit- 
ness my decided resolution of fathoming 
the deed, if ever the suspected person 
came to England; and 1 only heard oi 
his arrival late last night.’ 


‘ But, my dear sir, what grounds have 
you for suspicion?’ inquired Herbert. 
man ‘’ replied ius companion, | 





My 


poor fricnd, as I ciserved, bad icauti- 


‘and hear the conclusion of my tale. 


ously menuoned his reso) tion of making 
some alteration in his will, and hed re- 
quested me to mect Davisson, the attor- 
ney, onthe following afternoon. I sp: nt 
the last evening of his existence with 
him, and lucky it was that it did not prove 
the last of my own ; for Albertus mix d 
our punch in different goblets: his uncle 
(I well remember) complained that his 
was too strong, and des.red his nephew to 
taste it, which he sparingly did: saying, 
‘No, my dear Sir, it only wants a little 
more sugar, and it will make you sleep.’ 
Prophetic proved the declaration, for an 
unconq uerable drowsiness soon overcame 
my frierid, and as we were in habits of 
the greatest intimacy, he unceremonious- 
ly said he would retire. My hat and 
stick were eagerly brought me by Alber- 
tus, who seemed anxious to get me out 
of the house : and the first thing I heard 
on the foliowing morning was, that Fer- 


nando had been found dead in his bed. 


‘I demanded to see the body, but was 
told by its executioner. (for in such a light 
[ shall ever consider Albert’s son) that it 
had been his uncle’s request, during his 
lite time, never to have bis form exposed ; 


| and recoliceting this circums.ance, 1 did 
| not press my request.’ 


‘But surely, my dear Sir, there is no 
substantial reason for supposing the young 
man accessary to mis uncic’s death ¢ At 
least it does not stiike ne that the cir- 
cumstances you have related have any 
appearance of guilt.’ 


‘ Neither did they me, at the moment,’ 
replica Clemeuts, * or 1 would wave seen 
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the body, in spite of ten thousand such 


friends. No, no, it was from some in 


cautious words dropped by Jackson, that | 


suspicion took its tise, and from a small 
paper of hellcbore which was found in a 


crawer. 


ly, you know what a villainous character | 


Jackson bears ; yet. since he kft the spot, 
I have had emisszries to watch his move- 
ments, who, at my instigation, have en- 
deavoured to detect him unawares; and 
he once went so far as to say, Albertus 
dare never 
that if he did, he would be in danger of 
his hf. 


‘ Delicacy to the feelings of the wor- 
thy Albert has hitherto prevented me 
fom disclosing my suspicions ; but the 
love 1 bear to the memory of my deceas- 
ed friend, induces me to form the reso- 
tion of probing the whole transaction to 
the quick ; and I have now been consult- 
ing my attorney, who advises me to ob- 
tain a warrant for the apprehension of 
Jackson, who, if my conjectures are right, 
will of course turn king s evidence, when 
every circumstance must come out.’ 


« 


Mr. Herbert had listened to this reci- 
tal with a variety of emotions: Albert 
had been one of his sincerest friends; he 
therefore asked bis own heart, whether 
he should not be guilty of an act of in- 
gratitude, if his testimony tended to cri- 
minate his only son. But then, the crime 
of murder! and under such aggravated 
circumstances ! was there not villainy in 
“the bare idea of trying to have it conceal- 
ed? The force of this thought operated 
so powerfully, that he related to Mr Cle 
ments all he had heard and scen. Strong 
as had been that worthy man’s suspicions, 
yet bis heart trembled for the feclings of 
poor Albert, at hearing what he consider- 
ed positive proof: he intreated Herbert 
to accompany im to his attorney’s, to 
whom he again repeated the same ac- 
count: and after conversing some time 
together, Clements declared his reso.u- 
tion of calling upon Albertus, and hinting 
the suspisions to which the sudden death 


God forgive me if } judge rasb- | 


of his uncle had given rise, without glanc- 
ing towards the suspected person, or ex- 
pressing his own ideas. 


Whilst this attached friend to the me- 
mory of the departed Fernando was form: 


Albertus was endeavouring to frame a 
plausible excuse to his father for sudden- 
ly quitting the sbode of his infancy, which, 
the moment his ideas became collected, 
he resolved immediately todo; he there- 





again return to England, for | - , 
‘informing him he must copy a letter, 


fore summoned Duval into his presence, 
(and then deliver it to him, pretending it 
came by the post; ‘ for (said he) I would 
not pass another day inthis dreary man- 
sion, if any body would give me ten 
‘thousand pounds; though I must make 
a plausible excuse to my father for so 
suddenly quitting his roof.’ 





Duval, who was a true Frenchman, 


‘had been inspired with the horrors at his, 


first entrance into the house, and was 
| delighted at the prospect of going to 
_ London ; yet he represented the impro- 
pricty of his master’s travelling, after 
losing so much blood. Though in obe- 
dience to the commands of his superior, 
_ he copied a letter, stating that a banking 
‘house, in which he had lodged a large 
sum of money, had unexpectedly failed. 
| Scarcely had this faithful secretary obey- 
ed his orders, and taken his stand, as di- 
| rected, in the avenue, to wait the arrival 
_of the post, when the name of an unwel- 
|come Visitant was unceremoniously an- 
nounced ; and Mm Clements, aware that 
he should be refused adinission, followed 
the servant’s steps so closely, that denial 
would have been vain. 


The first letter Albertus received from 
lis father, after his quitting England, had 
mentioned Clements as being at the point 
of death ; and as his name had not been 
| mentioned in the conversation the prece- 
‘ding evening, he concluded that he had 
long since beennumbered with the dead ; 
‘and had he seen the spectre of his mur- 
| : ’ 
dered uncle appear before him, he could 





ing this resolution, the active mind ot 





| scarcely have been seiz-d with a strong~ 
er emotion of surprise. Adept as he was, 
in the art of hypocrisy, yet he expressed 
the satisfaction he felt at seeing Clements, 
'in such emberrassed terms, that a mere 
novice inthe art of penetration, would 


jhave perceived that his feelings were 
compl tly opposite to his words. 


“T scarcely expected, young gentleman, 
Cor sol must still call you,”) replied 


Clemcnts, © ever to have seen you again 
in this part of the world ; but your, pre- 
sence, 1 trust, will confute the inucndos 
thrown out by that villain, Jackson, who 
boldly asserted you never dare return.” 
As Mr. Clements said this, he fixed his 
scrutinizing eyes upon Albertus, whose 
countenance was first suffused with a 
glow of crimson, then as suddenly, be- 
camedeadly white. “ Not dare return |” 
he at length fauhered. © Yes; not dare 





_ return to England Sir; do I speak plain?” 
* Plain, but not intelligible, Mr. Cle- 
ments,” replied Albertus; finding that 
both his honour and existence depended 
upon a master stroke, and therefore ma- 
king a bold effort to conquer that trepi- 
dation, which, at the v.ry moment, almost 
paralysed his nerves. 


“ Then I will speak intelligibly, if I 
can,” rejoined Clemenis,“ and ask whe- 
ther you are acquainted with the qualities 
of hellebore ? a stupifying drag, I have 
heard it is, that without exposing infamy 

_and ingratitude, sends those wiiose for. 
tunes a manis eager to acquire posses« 
sion of, into a quiet sleep.” 





“* Death and damnation!” excloimed 
| Albertu-, rushing out of the epariment, 
as he articulated the hornd worcs; and 
fying into an adjoining one, in which 
were placed his huisiers, and lis travel- 
ling trunks. Clements arose no less 
hastily, and was in the aci of pursuing 
the fugitive, when the sound of a pistol 
arrested his footsteps, and completely 
check:d his speed. 


to move: Albeit. 


He paused, unable 
at that instant, flew 


with the rapdity of lightning up stairs, 





‘ 1 hin in'o 2 5 = 
abu busaing in.o the apatument Where he 
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had Ieft his son writing, exclaimed, in 
| a 


terrified accents, * Where is my boy - 
Over the scene which followed, de- 
scription must draw a curtain} Futile 


rors of a parent’s mind, restored but a few 
ours before to the socicty of a son on 
whom he doted—:et who, from the im- 
pulse of remorse, had deprived himself of 


life ! 


me |) >|! —— 


Por the Lad*s Miscellany. 
Extracts from the 


‘ MISERIES OF HUMAN LIFE.” 
( Concluded.) 
ArremptTinc gracefully to hand a 


plate to a lady, which is almost red hot, 
irom the plate warmer. 


-allthe morning for it, seeing him return 


wick too low, and pulling the candle from 


to read, and after waiting at home nearly 


without it. 


Being reminded every now and then 
by an ood fiiend. of a part of your history, 
which you would wish to forget. 

I) snuffing the candle, catching the 


the socket. 


SINGULAR 
ANECDOTE OF A SPANIARD. 


* 


A Spanis# gentleman, who had bu 
one eye, used frequently to attend a ten- 
nis-court, whenever any match of skill 
was playedthere. One day the bail was 
so violently struck against the other eyey 
as in a moment to deprive him of the 
use of it. He bowed to the company ; 
and, without apparent emotion, left the 
court, saying “ Buenas noches!’ Good 





Dropping fast asleep at a crowded bo- 


jtanical lecture, and suddenly springing | 


up from the effect cf a frightful dream, 
and finding a constellation of eyes fixed 
upon you. 


| night, genticmen. 


| 


A SINGULAR DECREE. 





Passionately fond of the fashions, and 
being obliged from prudential reasons to 
dress very plainto please an avaricious 
old uncle, with whom you come in con- 
_ tact generally four times a week. 


Cold day, getting a chair by the fire at 








The sensations of a prudish tabby, who 
at an inn having undressed herself, upon 
stepping into bed, discovers it previously 
occupied by a vulgar countryman, wide 
awake. 


Bing obliged to sit out the squalling 
of a silly great tas'cless school girl, the 
mother of whom thinks she sings to ad- 
miration. 


and incautiously 
treading upon a cat's tail. 


Stepping with grace, 


An officious person always telling you 
in the name of friendship, of every little 


gossiping story which he hears to your) 


disadvantage. 


Constantly interrptued in your dispo- 
sition to sleep all night in the mail, by 
the unceasing interrogation of a garrulous 
oid lady. 


Having weak nerves, and hearing that 


a tinman has taken the next house to 
yours. 


Sending your servant four miles to bor- 


dinner, politely offering it toa gentle- 
-man, who has a violent cold, and having 
it accepted, 


To be obliged frequently to meet in 
company a man, who opposes every re- 
mark, for the purpose of starting an ar- 
gument, in which he is always more vo- 
cifcrous than convincing. 
| A first interview between ashy and 
reserved man, and one rather more shy 
| and reserved. 


Walking in great haste, in a hot day 
and fecling two or three angular atoms 
| of gravel in your tight boot. 


} 
; 





After a shower, sinking up to your 
-ankles in mould, to gather a ruse at the 
request of a favourite lady. 
| 

Being obliged to attend to a puppy, 
who has an astonishing flow of words, 
without any 7deas. 


Seeing your dirty dog put his fore 
| Paws upon a crabbed lady’s white mus- 





row a bouk, which you are very anxious lin gown. 


Autus Geluus, in his “ Attic Nights," 
bock xii. chap. 7, borrows the following 

story from Valerius Maxinius, chap xiv. 
book 8. A lady of Smyrna, enraged at 
_her husband and son, for having put to 
| death a son of hers, by a former marii- 

age, a youth of great promise, poisoned 
| both the murderers. The lady was con, 
_victed of the crime, and pleaded her 
cause aS well as she could. Cn. Dolabel- 
ily (who was then Pro-consul in Asia, 
| and before whom the case was brought) 
unwilling to acquit a woman of two crimes 
which she had fully confessed, and at the 
same time loath to condemn a mother 
who avenged the murder of her son, 
transmitted the decision to the court of 
Arcopagus. The judges, sympathising 
with the embarrassment of Dolabella, 
decreed, that “The prosecutor and cul- 
prit should appear before them again, at 
the end of one hundred years, and then 
judgment should be passed on the cri- 
minal. 


<a 

JusticFk.—From such a base carica- 
ture of justice, I turn my eyes with hor- 
ror. I turn them here to this dignified and 
high tribunal where the majesty of real 
justice sits enthroned. Here I perceive 
her in her proper robes of truth and mer- 
cy, chaste and simple, accessible and pa- 
tient, awful without severity, inquisitive 
without meanness ; her Ivvelicst attribute 
appears in stooping to raise the oppressed, 


and to bind up tie wounds of the afflicted. 
Sheridaz. 
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‘elected for the Lady's Miscellany. 
CHARACTER OF HAMLET. 
FROM 
GOETHE'S WILLIAM MEISTER'S AP- 
PRENTICESHIP. 





YOU know the incomparable play of | 
Ilamilet. You received the greatest 
pleasure on hearing it read at the castle. 
We intended to act it; and I, not know- 
ing what I did, undertook the part of 
Hiemlet. I imagined that I was study- 
ing it, when I began to get by heart the 
strongest passages, the soliloquies, and 
those scenes in which the powers have 
full play ; where the perturbed mind can 
vent itself in affecting sentiments, I tho’t 
that I entered fuily into the spirit of the 
part, by taking on myself the load of deep 
melancholy, and under its pressure, fol 
lowing my original through his labrynth 
of humours and peculiarities. Thus 1) 
went on practising, in the conceit of be- | 
coming more and more identified with | 
iny hero. | 





Ilowever, the farther I proceeded, the | 
more difficult I found the comprehension | 
ofthe whole. At length, it appeared | 


quite impossible to attain any distinct | 
view. I now went through the piece | 
without interruption, and then, alas ! I 
found much that would not fitme. Some. | 


times the characters, sometimes the ex- 


pressions, seemed contradictory ; and I | 
almost despaired of finding a tonein which | 
to perform the whole part, with its eccen- | 
tricities and shades. In this perplexity, | 
I went on for some time, till, at leagth, | 
I hoped toreach my end by a very pecu- 


liar path. 


I hunted out every vestige of the cha- 
racter of [lamlect. previously to his father’s 
death. 1 observed what this interesting 





youth had been, independently of we, 
melancholy event, and of the subsequent | 


scion under the immediate influence of! er, his hopes would have been confirmed, 
majesty. The idea of what is just, and | and his expectations secured. Now, in 
of the highest dignity ; the feeling of} spite of plausible professions, he sees 
what is good and becoming, and of his himself, perhaps for ever, excluded by his 
own high birth ; unfolded themselves to-| uncle. He feels himself poor in favour 
gether in his mind. Born to sovereignty, | and in possessions, and a stranger to that 


for occupation. 


he wished to reign only that the good 
might practise their virtues unmolested. 
Of an agreeable form, of a benevolent 
heart, and of a virtuous disposition, he 
was the pattern of youth, and was destia- 
cd to become the delight of mankind. 


Without any predominant passion, in 
his love to Ophelia, he but anticipated 
the sweetest feelings of his nature. His 
ardour for knightly spor:s was not entire- 


ly original. Itwas necessary to strengthen | ' : ; ; ; 
this propensity by bestowing praise on | persuade him to view his state in a differ. 


another. His unsophisticated fcelings 
enabled him to recognise the upright ; 
and he knew how to value the repose 
which a sincere mind enjoys on the bo- 
som of a friend. ‘To a certain point he 
could estimate the good and fair in art 
and science. Whatwas absurd, disgust- 
ed him; and if hatred could exist in so 
humane a mind, it was only strong enough 
to despise and to sport with light and 
hollow courticrs. He was temperate in 


his feelings, and simple in his demeanor, 


not self-approving in idleness, nor eager 
He seemed to keep up 
at court a fashion of academical lounging. 
He had more merriment of humour than 
of heart; was a good companion, full of 
deference, modesty, and attention. He 
could forgive and forget an injury, but 


' could never consort with the man who 


overstepped the bounds which justice, 
goodness, and propriety, would observe. 


Conceive sucha prince as I have paint- 
ed, losing his father unexpectedly. Am- 
bition, and the love of sway, are not his 
ruling passions. He would be well con. 
tented in being the son of aking :—but 
he is now, for the first time, obliged to 





shocking occurrences, and what he pro- | Temark the distance that separates ti 
bably would have been without them. —_| sovereign and the subj-ct. The right to 
| the crown was not then hereditary in 

Delicate and stately advanced the royal Denmark: yet, had his father lived long * 


which, in bis youth, he could consider as 
his own property. Hence his mind takes 
its first melancholy tint. He feels that 
he is no more than any other nobleman, 
“nay, not so much; be gives himself out 
for every body's servant :—itis not po- 
_liteness. itis not condescension, but de- 
“jection and penury. 


To his former situation he looks back 
as toa vanished dream. In vain does his 
uncle encourage him ; in vain would he 


‘ent light. The sense of his nothingness 
never forsakes him. 


The second stroke bowed him lower, 
and wounded him more deeply. It was 
his mother’s marriage. He had losia 
father ; but to the faithful and affection- 
ate son, a mother was yet left. He hoped, 
in society with the noble parent who re. 
mained, to have cultivated the memory 
of the illustrious departed :—but he loses 
also his mother ; and loses her in a way 
much more.cruel than ifhe had been 
robbed of her by death. 


Now, for the first time, he feels himself 
completely humbled; now completely 
forlorn. No good fortune can restore 
what he has lost. 
mak, this prince. Make his situation 
present to you; and then observe bim 
when he learus that his father’s shade 
appears. Attend himon the dreadful 
night when the venerabie spirit himseif, 
is visible to him. 


Conceive this young 


He is seized by pro- 
found horror ; he addresses the miracu- 
lous form ; sees it beckon him; fo'lows, 
and hearkens. The most dreadful charge 
against the uncle thunders in his ear—he 
is snmmoned to take vengeance—atd 
this urgent request is repeatedly address- 
ed to him !-—Remember me !/—Wicn the 
ghost dissppears, 0 hom do we fird stand. 
ing before us ? Is ita young hero breath- 
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ing reveng 
him self pes in being challenged to de- 
stroy the usurper of his throne ¢ ?—No ! 
Astonishment and sorrow overwhelm the 
lonely sufferer. He yrows bitter against 
smiling villains : swears not to forget 
the departed : and finishes with the sig- 
nificant ejaculation, 
«6 The time is out of joint ; O cursed spight ! 
«* That ever I was born to set thee right ?” 


In these words, I think, we find the 
key to Hamlet’s whole conduct. I am 
clear that Shakspeare designed toexhibit 


a greatdred imposed ufion a mind wiich | 


was not fitted for the commission. 


An amiable, pure, noble, and highly 
moral being sinks under a burden which 
it can neither support nor relinquish. 
Every duty is sacred ; but this duty is 
too difficult. 
of him; not what i is impossible in itself 
but that which to him is an impossibility. 
How he turns, writhes, retreats, advanc- 
es ; is ever reminded, 
himself, and, 


ever reminding 
at last, suffers his inten- 
tion almost entirely 


raind, without ever feeling relieved ! 


DISAPPOINTMENT AND HOPE. 


Tue morn of my life was cheerful as 
the singing of birds, and lovely as the 


opening of spring ; 


Fi ! 
of innocence and youth ; every sense was 


gratified, 
every rose without athora. Every kiss 
wasa pkedye of affection, and every friend 
Was true. 
ing with health, and my eves glistenrd 
with happiness. But, alas ! the ch 
s broken, the scene is changed, the Mow- 
rs have lost their fragrance, and on ¢ ve 
yrose 1 have found a thorn. Friends, 
Who were dear, have deparicd, aud no- 
hing is left me, bit the meiancholy ve: 
ollection of jors that are fled. Gives 
43 stolen the rose from my cheek, ani 


Y cyes overflow with tears. Buia little 





?—A prince born, who feels | 


Impossibility is required | 


to escape from his | 


not a cloud arose to | 
mar its beauty, or obscure the bright sun | 


every flower was sweet, and | 


My checks were then bloom- | 


arm | 


SS amemasieteeneielaaiadl verse 


while, and my sorrows will be 


| furgotten ; my heart strings, which are 
| now touched with anguish, will then thrill 
-h I have 


with rapture: my friends whit 
lost, will be restored, and our afic: 


radise which we shall inhabit. The love- 


gone, will be revived with increased beau- 


be an emblem of sorrowing virtue ; for 


-every gale will waft 
zephyr fragrance. 


PICTURE OF A WIFE. 


and virtuous wife. 


was of a ve 


he would advise 


whom Socrates thus repiied, 


pentan Co 
—you will 


be s 


with thee 











stranger will succeed to thy property. 


quarrels without end. 
constantly reproaching you with 


dower she broug 


ther, will become insupportable. 
gah 
wathe peale 
toubl the father of your reputed chil- 


Gren. 


ntries of your wif 


Now, young man, divine if thou 


canst, and choose if thou darest.’ 


iy ot Valesius Maxinius. Socrates 


| peobaby stuleriag fiom the stings 


airows of outrazcois Mantippe, he 


i ' 5 
WPRavalog tihae. Ine ot 


pags 


love, 


went to ask his opunon, 


over and 


ion | stowed on man, des 


will be as pure and as lasting as the pa- 
ly flowers, which are now withered and 


ty; no more will the lily and the rose, | + key | 
when sparkling with the morning riced F 


t happiness, and every 


Tur wise Theognis told his country- 
men that, that man was the richest and 
| most happy, who had found an amiable 





Socrates, however, | of Phosphor is not seen in the faces of 
ry different opinion. A young, 
| manonce consulted him to know whether 
him to marry or not; to 
‘Young 
man, whichever of thetwo evils youchusc, 
you will most certainly have cause for re- 
If you sk ould prefer celibacy 
solitary on the earth, you 
will never enjoy the pleasures ofa parent, 
will perish thy race, and a 
If! s 
you marry, expect constant chagrin and 
Your wife wiil be 
the 
ht thee; the pride of 
her parents, and the garulity of her mo- 


The 
will terment you 


vusy, and you will have reason! in full a 


‘This | 
necdote OL Socrates t give onthe authar- | She must love 
Was | 
and 


Was 


Hen the Youn Mah uuforiunately | 


and tuerciore it est meloay, by tae wild warbling of 


ited 
333 
is not entitled to much respect. We 
aeree with the wise Theognis, and ac- 


}, 


knowled IRC, that tn the wide range of the 


t 
bounties of heaven, there ts no gift, be- 
erving so much thank. 


fulness, as that of a good wife. Buty hat 


do you call good? Here is the difficulty 
—this is the knot—this the perplexity. 
cannot tell what 


tknowe 


tvouand other men would 
exactly what would please 
such a curicus kind of being as myself. 
{ would never marcy for money ; for 
contracts of bargain and sale in matters 
of matrimony, were invented by infernals 
for the deep damnation of man; they are 
legislations of wrong, 
infamy. 


and indentures of 
I should like well enough that 
my Wife might be handsome, though this 
is a rainor consideration ; for real beauty 
is not to be found, and I care not to be 


| hunting for it. through city and country 


all the days of my life. The mild lustre 
the daughters of Eve, and where is the 


being who sheds us from her 


eye, like those of the planet of evening ? 

Let her person have the form of elegance, 
v 

and the sweetness of purity; her 


soft b ean 


dress 
man- 
a gentlewoman, tor 
simplicity is mere country awk- 
wardness, and that I cannot 


have 


shouid be full of taste, and let her 
ners be these 
cou try 


ot 


away with. 
Ifher ancestors were oot illustrious, £ 
should hope that her family name might 


be respectable. ler disposition, I insist 


on this, must be gentle and soft, tike the 


dew inghe vallies of Languedoc ; like th 
, midnight »music of remance from en 


battlements of Udolpho. She shall not 
be churlish, and peevish, and fretful, and 
scolding ; but iet her have good nature 


bundance, «nd kind words, looks, 


and smiles, plentiful and pleasant, as thick 


vipe wheat in autumn. 
must be cultivated. 


Then her mind 
This too is essential. 
toread; she must be able 
to think, and have opinion of her own. I 
wish that she may relish the pocts of 


England, love the morality of Johnson, 
| 
des, loca | 


the courtly sense of the Spectator, and 
that her soul may be attuned to the sweet- 


the 
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bard of Avon. She should read and re-, veng') Lo the uttermost the slightest et- Haw? By good life: by an uniform 
member the historians of Great Britain, ; eck 0) a your persoa or your honour.’ course of probity, integrity, and valour. 
and know what may be easily known of | The gospel, however, adopts a different, Whenever you are eccused, you will 


her own country. Las'ly, and above all. | counsel, ad in the bland accents of its! cither be guilty or not. If guilty, an ex- 


she must stedy ber b ble, be a chiistian, | auther, inculcates forbearance and for-;chanye of shots cannot expiate that 
end re Cod. l oavaness. iguilt: If you ere net guilty, the liar’s 
ee tongue cannot make you su. 
—— | & The crimes and miserics resulting 


‘trom revenge, have been witnessed it “ What a magnanimous spectacle do 


every country, and regretted in every those appellanis, in cases of persona 


ply in attempting to reyu- | controversy, to the chancery of fire erms, 


ANNIVERSATY OF COMMENCEMENT, | age. Philos; 
JULY 29, 1807. jate, hath increased the evil. Christianity ! irmis! to the world ! Net the battle of 
‘The tenth Commencement, says the Editorof | @lone directs her weapons at its root, and | ‘he windmills wes half so bon.bastical'y 
the Pastime, was celebrated on Wednesday, the | aims at preven ing the efficts, by exter: magnificent ! 
gorh, with the usual dignity, order, and cheerful’ | minacing the p-iuciple.” 
ness. | “ Bat to this belittling farce, there is 
f 1 f the late Afier considering whether Revenge, is justi.| «ppended a close, which stifles irony, and 
> the politeness of the bers o e late’. : ie 5 : , yy a 
By the politeness of the membe fiable in a moral and religious view, the Presi-| from which humanity turns away with 
senior class, we are enabled to avail ourselves of 
the copy of Dr. Nott’s charge, which, by their 
solicitation, he yielded for the press. If our ex. “ Far be it from me to wish to extin- 
tracts have been copious, they are much less so 


than we could wish: and we reget that our read 


Tow - > . . . 

dent proceeds : horror. Suddenly the scene changes into 
the tragick pomp of death. The mania 
f passion subsides. The etiguette of 


guish in your bosoms the genuine prin- speee ’ 
wonour is la:d aside ; the stream of Jife 





t enj rthan the work can be ciples of honour. These spring up from t ! 
scan npy soone a 1e WOrK € “4 a . 1 oO sar sate 
ee ae the very seat of virtue, and where thes. | 4 wing from the wounded heart, quench- 


published at large, the pleasure which we have 


3 leg ¢! . , , . ’ ' 
| are ” o disatnoate + vs the fire of vengeance, and swallows 
reccived from perusing, and reperusing this ele- are net, greatness dissppears 5 probity, | EB 


P ; ,ac . re | a. " 

“integrity, and valour, are no more. Ra- | up the injuries which procuced a catas- 
° : tye 

ther let me inculcate high notions of per- | | phe so awful. 

let me foster a lofty wakes: the ficutious drapery which cus- 


uent address. | : 
: Con-cience now a- 


“Tr isnot possible,’ says the President? sonal character : 


“in the few moments allotted to this ad- | sense of individual digni'v, and adjure tom had flung around the rash adven- 


. rat + ¢ va ‘ . 2} } 
dress to develope, or even bintatall those you screpuiously to avoid whatever would titer; falls of end the fell assassin stands, 
| baked and aghast, over the expiring vic- 


doctrines of faith, which demand your tend to stain the one or degrade the 
(tim of tus anger, a witness of chat blood 


attention. Nor should I feel asif 1 had | other: bt let me tell you that it is but 
discharged the sacred duty which lowed | a sorry henour which requires to be cs- which issuing foil etaches to his per- 


you, had I lefi these to a hasty ond mea- | tablished by a biudgeon, or vindicated by S°R the stain of murder. and liits from 
ithe ste.p d earth its accusing voice to 


gre discussion in this place, and on this a spot. 
lthe God cf life. With the emotions of 


occasion. To furnish you with a com. | ; 
» 5 a | “ g ery is , f =e ae : . —— = 
plete summary of practical duty is also | Personal bravery is commendd.ble. Cain imbrued in his brother’s blood, he 


impossible. A glance only at a topick | You hve not for yo rselves, but ior your poes back into the world from the field of 
or two, is all that will be atempted. | iriends, your count.y, your Ged. Ina death. Here his eye meets the frantick 
The real friend ad» pts his admonitions to good cause you ougnt not to regaid even stare of the wife. weom his wrath has 
inn dangers which threaten, and shapes hfe itself. On great occasions, and wien mode a widow. The plants ef her hap- 
his cautions to the spirit of the times— he voice cf public justice cails you, face less children whom he has doomed to 
- | 
i irit of the times is a spirit of mu danger, tread with undaunted stp the perpetual orphanage, sigh upon the 
e spiri : spur - : y : ae, 
seas aed EE La Lt RR ficid of death, covct the place of d sola breeze, and linger on his ear! Whilst a 
ual 1 ) on ¢ ev ’. | 
Jurys 5 | tron, press your boscms on the bayonets distracted father shikes his grey locks, 
In such an age, to hope to pass through | ’ ’ ee 
: ‘ : : 1 of your enemies, and be * prodigal of | and utters from his quivering lps the 
life unassailed is vain. he only ques- | — blood * But i boca 8 | 2 aemainaedl 
ion is, therefore, how you are to sustain your bloox ut ib your own individual | deep toned execration on the wretch 
n is s ; : alae ; : 
+ ’ ane ’ rash: dng cause, in the litth+ piuful neglects and in- | who has felled at a blow his hopes, and 
: assault ; how treat the assailant ? ‘ ; 
the as ” sults which may be offered you, be too | consigned to the grave, his son ! 


oe , ._ . | great to feel them, too magnanimous to 
Were the world to utter its voice in cone thatthe “From these sad objects he tears 


this place, it would tell you ‘to be ever himself —But, as ifthe tomb refused to 
vigilant to discover causes of offence,| Shall you then desert your honour ? repose the dust consigned to it by vio 
quick in repelling and inexorable in re- No! defcnd it—scrupulously defend it, lence, the form of his fallen adversary 
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pursues him. He hears, amidst the si- 


lence of the miduight hour, a groan, and 
sees blood issuing from the wouad which 


in his wrath ke opencd. 


“ And for whatis this rash act indulged 
which drags in its train such accumulated 
horror: 
cf wit—the omission of a nod—or, per- 
Great 


God! and is this the boasted magninity 


haps, the fighting of a spaniel! 


of duellists ? Sooner may my Jonits indu- | 


full 
from my shoulder blade, than be raised 
iu such an actien.”’ 


rate in their sockets, or mine arm 


We pass over other passages of this eloquent 
| 


address, to transcribe the following : 


“ Tt is not the prostration of an enemy, 
but the furgiveness of him, that evinces 
a divine filiation, and connects to the no- 
ry. 


in the estimation of partial friends, who, 


blest victo Not perhaps the neblest 
irritat.d by insult, wish to see you thrash 


aw adversary——not in the 


mea of honour, who account it magnani- 
mous to avenge an injury. But are these 
the real judges of greatness? Or, are 
you influenced by the multitude ? The 
pigmnies of a pigmean world who surround 
you, or the principalities, and powers, and 
dominions, and all those 


thrones, aid 


nameless orders of perfect beings, who. 


throng the heavens, and fill the universe 
of God ! Behold the Thousands of Thou- 
sands who minister unto him, and the 
‘Ten Thousand times Ten Thousand, who 
stam! before bin! In the estimation of 
these just appraisers of things, which, 
think you, 1s dcemed more Goditke-—to 
f rgive an inpury, ov to avenge it Seeing, 
therefor e, you afe compassed about by su 
great a cloud of witnesses, lay aside all 
Malice, and that wrath that willso easily 
beset you; andon this article, as eve ry 
Other, look with steady eye, to Jusus 
Cunist, th 


faith. 


a.or, pattern of pe! 


¢ author, and finisher of your 


Had he-—(par don, exalted meci 


icction, this derog ato- 


Ty supposition, made with reverent: 


ney ! 
. gt ’ at! r} jue] > Ronen S . 
r ec in a Siz Biv Guviy or polleach 


We, and toexalt thy clen: —find 


he en 


For an unguarded word—a turn | 


estimation of 


,in one revengef.1 contest—-but he did 


- 


~t 
NOL 


Whatever is endearing in goodness, 


or tuuching in mercy, coliccted in one 


assemblage, forms his character. A cha 


racter on which arrogaice has not Cast a | 


| shade, or envy fixedasiain. A character, 


splendid with virtues which render pov- 


erty veverable, and numility august. Tiai 


great exemplar of righteousness, the pu- | 
ry of whose life bafiled the scrutiny of 
malice, and compelled that blood-staimed | 
wretch who ofien sported with the rights 


of innocence, to exclaini, “ 1 find no fault 


in this man.” Flow did #E mect injuries, 
|} aod what was His demeanour towards his 


e.emies ? 


& Mark his 


that city, blackened by crime, and stecp- | 


entrance into J -rusalem, 


ed iu the blood of Prom the 


mart Ly Ts. 
| Mount of ¢ 
Atul 


over fricods, but enemics—eneni 


lives it opened to his view. 


is sud sighthe wept. Wept, not 
ies Who 
vilified, ed him— 


had rejected, persecut 


and who were still waiting, with ficnd 


| like impatience, to wreak their vengeance 


on his person, and quench their malice in 
his blood. 
of benignity. 


Nor is this a solitary tustance 
Trace his paths from 


Calvary, and you wiil find 


Sethlevem to 
him every where meck, humble, long 
sulfvring. Surrounded by adversaries, 
and called to meet calunmy, and even 


persecution, he supported his matehies 


' er. ’ } 
clemency to the end, and Jeft the world, ! 
* } 

good absve concefition, great deyond com 


frre ; 
pari ile 


Teo nase i rt halt Wate mate -— ’ . 
& Irom the totls andtrals of a distress. 
ine but perfect lite, foliow this al 
+! } Pal +" \ : } 
person weto Ne Place o] deat. Approach 
his cross, and fix your vitcrtian on t 
= ey ° . - } 
prodigics Whieh Shenatse PIS SUACTH 
aves’ oidooks ' 
ang Ssanip a 1 & e | Maly rae ~~ 
sever te ‘ 
Pistuck not that} "i ov ter ic dre 
pery which in that dread 
around the great theatve of natur : 
Pere ot ‘ | ‘ 
iis iif ' i} i j 
¢ ' ‘ 
tom 9 i i 
trot i 
din ’ 
af 
bet 


dissolving nature, roisin 


ness, huswility. and sn forgtving gooduess 


dispiayed in the dying saviour. Wien I 


beboid him amidst the last agunies ot 


rhis dying hands 
to heaven, and forgetful of himself, mter- 
with the God of Mercy, with his 


last bieath, and from his very cross, 
b] 


ceding 
Iti 
behalf of those wretches whose insatiate 
had fixed him there ; 
that the evidence of his claims ri 


malice then it is 
ses lu 
demonstration, and I feel the resistless 
force of that impassioned exclamation 
which burst from the lips of Infidelity 
itself Jf Sucraies died asa fihilasopier. 


‘9 


Jesus Cxnist died asa Gon: 
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We learn from a respectable source, that the 
Narro This 


} ~ 7 ; . 
de.ermination will not. on citizens 2 


ws are to be nmmediately fortified. 


ly } lease th 


laigec, but will afford more complete security to 


iw harbor, than if fortiiied in any other place. 


The Narrows cao be made as strong, if no’ 


Stronger, than any place in the worid—and 
+! “ae ate mee “ie 3 
though it may costa million or a milton and a 
h.if of Dollars, it is nothing compared with the 
benefit which will result to the United States, 
and particularly to the growing commerce oi 
this city. } Gazette 
The City Inspector reports the death of seven 
'¢ org yal 3 ? trver thee le wuihne . 
y PPpPCesous, Curie whe Woes, Cikans Oli Sa 
t Ly 7 t 
iu aval 


On Saturday evening last, by the rev. Mr. L 


li, Ms John Johnston, to Miss Susan Rachel 
Barrick, both of this 
On Friday evening, by the Mr. Williams 


is, jun. to Miss Mary Phillips. 


At Troy, on Tuesdav, Dr. Ejinhalet Nott. 
Pres dent of Uunien Collere, to Mrs Gertrude 
Tibb 

AtA a yin IL. Crolins, of this city, to 
Mis velica Marce.tus, of Aihany 


Ou Wed ait moming, at st John’s church, 


~ 
J 


by the vigutrev Bishop Moore, Mr John O-Ki, 
movehant, to Miss Mary Jay, oy daughter of 
Sir J hics Jas 


HiED. 
mornmng, Mr Samuel Jayne 
Jorvalk, Conn. Mrs. Mary Brinckerhoil, 
wile of Me C. Brinckerhost, of th's city 
F whkie, Mr. Eze 1, aged ¢ 


Suddenly on Thursday 


On Monday 


Rev 
morning, in the- 











* 


a4ae 


THE 





DY’'S WEEKLY MISCELLANY. 











Communicated for the Lady's Miscellany. 


—_ 


HOW TO CHOOSE A WIFE, 


Suov.ip you ask me, what female desert I re- 
quire, 
To relish the conjugal life ; 
Nor beauty, nor titles, nor wealth, I desire, 
To bias my choice in a wife. 
The charms of a face may occasion a sigh, 
The costly alluremeuts of art 
May yield.a short moment of joy to the eye, 
But give no delight to the Heart. 


Would equipage, splendour, a noble descent, 
Bring ¢omfort wherever they fall, 

Could these add a drop to the cup of content, 
I'd gladly partake of them all : ? 
But vain the assistance proud riches bestow, 
The raptures that beauty impart ; 
To soften the painful reflections of woe, 
Or banish distress from the Heart. 


Then give me the temper, unclouded and gay, 
The countenance ever serene, 
To cheer with swect converse, as youth wears 
away, 
And dissipate anger and spleen ; 
Whose smiles may endear and enliven the hours 
Retirement shall oft set apart, 
Whose virtues may soothe, when disquietude 
sours, 


And tenderness cherish the Heart. 


For fortune, be honour her portion assign'd, 
For beauty, bright health's rosy bloom, 

Let justice aad candour ennoble her mind, 
And cheerfulness sorrow consume. 

Thus form’d, would she share with me life’s lit- 

tle store, 

Its mixture of pleasure and smart, 

She'd even continue, till both were no more, 
The constant delight of my Heart. 











LOVE, 


ALAS ! swect Bard, I plainly see 

The truth ot what thou say’st above, 
That herbs and spelis can never free 
An aching heart from hopeless love. 


When first I found his subtle dart 
Had piere’d this tender heart of mine, 
I straight apply ‘d to ease the smart, 
To Bacchus, god of generous wine. 


His jovial votaries oft I join'd, 

Their mad, tumultuous joys to share ; 
But wine, alas! I quickly found 

Did but increase my anxious care. 


Ah, dear Eliza, if thou e’er 

Hast scen me ’midst this frantic crew, 
Forgive my folly, and I swear 

To bid their nvisy haunts adieu. 


In rural sports I next engag’d, 

How oft o’er Chainwood’s rugged rocks, 
With ardour and with glee I’ve chas’d 
The timid hare, or wily fox. 


The ardour of the chase was o’er, 
The music of the hounds had ceas*d, 
In triumph home the brush 1 bore, 
But stili 1 found my pain increas’d. 


Despairing then to find relief 

In busy crowd, or silent shade, 

To ease my pain, and soothe my grief; 
To Cupid, god of Love, I pray’d. 


The subtle urchin archly smil’d, 

Then laughing cry’d, my triend you're wrong, 
In Dian’s train in vain you’ve toil’d, 

Or Bacchus join’d in jovial song. 


Go to Eliza, there you'll find 

A balm to cure your aching heart ; 
Her converse sweet, and sense refin'd, 
Will ease and comfort soon impart. 


And if she deign one smile to give, 
From her soft pensive azure eye, 

’Twill make your drooping heart revive, 
And fill your soul with heavenly joy. 


—e 
i 


THE REMONSTRANCE, 


(Froma Lady, whose personal charms had been 
much impaired by the small-pox, accusing her 
former admirer of neglect.) 


SOON as the glow of health return’d, 
My care-worn spirits to renew, 





Again my faithful bogem burn'’d 
With fond attachment, Charles, for you. 


To biighting sickness longa prey, 
A feeble victim Mary lay ; 

Yet every thoughi, and sigh would be 
Upiais’d to Heaven, ia prayer for thee. 


Then, when to meet my love I fiy, 
Why droups thy head in silent woe? 
—Abk ! love ne’er taught that mournful sigh 
Ali! joy ne’er bucle those tears to flow ! 


What sorrow can thy bosom bear, 
That Mary will not gladly share ? 

From Painful doubt then set me free, 
Nor wound a heart that doats on thee. 


THE REPLY. 


That Mary to my soul was dear, 

Exch look, each word, each action shew'd; 
Nor did I doubt the flame sincere 

With which my ardent bosom glow’d. 


Thy bloeming check, thy sparkling eyes, 
Thy face, of every charm combin’d, 
First wan—then taugh! me how to prize 

The equal beauties of thy mind, 


But, ah ! the fatal storm was nigh, 
On that sweet face its power to wreak ; 
To chace the fire that fill'd thine eye, 
The rose that blossom'd on thy check. 


The beauteous wreck with grief I view’d, 
That awed and chill'd my trembling frame ; 
And as the spark of love renew’d, 
A tear from Prry check’d the flame. 


eercesces 
@ereesers 


The Likeness incomplete. 
Ned would liken himself to Ac/id/es of old, 
I hope he'll admit ofa single correction ; 
In his heel lay Achzd/es’ danger we're told, 
Whilst Ned in his heels finds his only protec. 


tion. 
2 


Wuart would be wanting to constitute felicity, 
if humanity was universally and entire/y the “ or- 
der of the day?” Sin and misery would vanish 
from the earth ! , 
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